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HE RUSSIAN is to-day shaking and quaking with a fear that, until 
very recently, seemed entirely foreign to his nature. The picturesque 
dance of fright in which he indulges to-day has all the vim and vigor of 
the dance of joy that was his just before his fight with Japan began, but 
his facial expressions are quite different. It is the difference between the 
before-and-after pictures, and that is the difference with a distinction that 
may be appreciated in the smallest fraction of a jiffy by the most casual 
observer. Before the opening of hostilities he wantoned with the golden 
cigarette and blew rings of violet smoke in the air with coy abandon; and 
now, what a change is there! He stampedes upon himself and bites off 
the lighted end of the predi- 
gested breakfast-candle, and 
in other ways unconsciously 
simulates the manners and 
methods of the unsettled per? 
son that is drifting paresis- 
ward. The Russian is al- 
ready, to draw on the vernac- 
ular, as well licked as the Jap 
is well liked; and, when we 
say that, we mean that we are 
led to fancy that the wild- 
eyed, wildly-whiskered sol- 
dier, who looks upon the can- 
dle as an article of diet and 
not as an illuminant, is pretty 
well out of the combat, so far 
as his chances of winning are 
concerned. The Russian 
knows that the Jap is on the 
crest of the wave, and that 
his own navy is under it with 
the lobsters, and he is natural- 
ly perturbed and filled with a 
sorrow which is perfect in its 
qualities of length, depth and 
breadth. In fact, the quills 
upon the fretful porcupine are 
not more successful in the 
business of standing on end 
than are the hairs upon the S SSX 
mental dome of the despised SN . 
and loathsome tyrant, whose 
opinion of himself as a fight- 
er has probably undergone 
somewhat of a change since 
the commencement of hostili- 
ties. The fright of the Russian and the fight of the Jap are the two things 
which now occupy the public eye and mind. The longer he keeps up the 
fight the worse does the Russian appear to be beaten. If he could only 
perform the miracle of fighting the war back to the beginning instead of con- 
tinuing it to a finish he might have some standing as a soldier in the course 
of six months. But in his swiftness in that department of the fighting-art 
known as running makes him so much the superior of the Jap that the 
latter finds it quite impossible to catch him when once he is well under way. 
What the Russian should learn, and without loss of time, is not to look 
upon the dietetic candle when it is lighted. 


* * * 


UNCLE SAM knows quite well that, while Washington is always the 

Mecca to which his children make pilgrimages, it is at the present time 
a spot which is more than ordinarily interesting to the average patriot on 
account of the recent election. And so he is taking a number of people, 
whose Americanism is not, we regret to say, of the finest quality, around 
the capital, with a view to improving their education and gayly gilding 
their spirits with a casual eye-opener which, it is to be trusted, they will 
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THE ANTIQUE FAD. 


THE MAN (who collects antiques, enthusiastically)—‘* Where can you find modern things 
to compare with these for beauty, for finish, for comfort, for elegance ?”’ 


keenly appreciate. The faces of his passengers are better known than are 
their face-values. They are a motley crowd, and offer great variety to the 
phrenologist. There is, to begin with, old Dr. Hill, who is a dollar watch 
trying to be a cathedral clock; and there is Underhill Parker, who is a 
moonlight symphony of gold and free silver, mixed with so fearful and 
wonderful a skill that the Parkerized combination makes a pinchbeck mem- 
ory of the creature who was once a pinchbeck candidate for free rent and 
the white-house. Then there is Cleveland, the oleaginous Nimrod, fresh 
from the ivied walls of Princeton, embroidering the hyacinthine, not to 
say the circumambient, zephyrs with the pearls of his Calvinized wisdom. 
Not far away is that peachy 
paragon of predigested noth- 
ing, old Gum-shoe Bill Stone, 
who as a dead weight seems 
to be running for a consola- 
tion purse with Bryan, the 
man who fondly fancies that 
he is the biggest thing on the 
wagon because he can make 
himself heard while Uncle 
Sam is discoursing of the vir- 
tues of Roosevelt and the 
grand old party of which he 
is the just and proper head. 
Davis looks sadder than Gor- 
man, and Gorman wears a 
gangrened smile that is 
shared by Underhill Parker, 
who is bathed in a bloom of 
gloom that is colder than cold 
pancakes. Uncle Sam is do- 
ing his level best to cause 
them to smile, and in other 
ways to show their apprecia- 
tion of the object-lesson which 
he is teaching them. He 
wants them to look at all 
things American from his 
point of view, and in so do- 
ing to become better Ameri- 
cans. He is pointing with 
conscious pride to Roosevelt 
and the white-house, and tell- 
ing them that he regards one 
as worthy of the other. He 
is dropping a number of hints 
and pretending to fancy that 
he is not wasting his time on a set of semi-hopeless grafters. Pearls cast 
before political swine are very apt to be pearls thrown away; and yet it 
must be a source of great satisfaction to Uncle Sam to point Roosevelt out 
to the recognized hosts of graft and hot air and warble with Homer Daven- 
port, *‘ He’s good enough for me!”’ 


* * * 


EE the leaflets, 
Curled and thin, 
Like chased thieflets 
Fly and spin. 
See the football-players shin— 
Collins, Daly, Riley, Quinn; 
Murphy, Meehan, 
Martin, Shay, 
Taggart, Sheehan, 
Miles, McVey, 
While the plaudits loud and gay 
Tell us football ’s come to stay. 
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week. 


As we go to press war is still rag- 


ing in Carthage. 


Work on the Appian way is 


progressing finely. 


Tiberius Gracchus, who was 
on the ailing list last week, is some 


better at this writing. 


J. Cesar, of this berg, has a 


new toga. It’s a beaut, Jule. 


Several cits from here attended 
Cicero’s stereopticon lecture last 
night. Cic. is a swell talker, and a 
lovely time is reported as having been 


had by all present. 
Cassius is on the sick-list. 


For instruction on the violin consult 
Nero. Above the post-office.—Adv, 
Cato is taking Greek lessons and making 


progress. 


Some fiend in human form entered 
the house of Cornelia, Tuesday, and 
abstracted many of her valuable 


jewels. The demon is still at 
large, but the constable has his 
eye on him, he thinks. Our 
generally quiet city is seldom 
thus disturbed, and we hope 
this is an end of crime. 

Fine skating on the Tiber 
these nights. 

Lydia was out riding Sun- 
day. Ah, there, Horace! 

The high-school eleven 
was beaten Saturday by Athens 
by a score of eighty-six to forty. 
Tough luck, boys. 

Augustus Cesar was a 
pleasant caller at this office 
yesterday, and left us three 


sestertia to pay for a year’s subscription to the Zribume. Come goes up stairs from the club in his stocking feet.” 


again, Gus. 
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LOCAL NEWS. 
[From the Rome (Italy) Tribune.) 
EWS is as scarce as hens’ teeth this 

































LOOKING AHEAD. 
ie a great thing to look ahead. There was the 
case of the intellectual evangelist who stayed dur- 
in’ the protracted meetin’ with my brother 
Reuben. Jest before church-time Reub 
says to him, says he, “I'll go down to 
church with you. I’m goin’ to git religion 
before this evenin’s meetin’ ’s over. But 
I'll have to hurry home a leetle early, so’s 
to fix the furnace-fire ‘fore it goes out.” 
“Better fix it ‘fore you go,” says the 
evangelist. “If I monkey with that fire 
before I go to church,” says Reuben, * I'll 
not be able to git religion at the meetin’. 
I'll be so mad all evenin’ that promises of 
heaven won't charm me nor thoughts of 
hell-fire scare me.” ‘ All right,” says the 
evangelist ; “fix it jest the same. If you 
fix it before meetin’ you won't be con- 
verted; but if you fix it afterwards 
you'd backslide if you was. Back- 
slidin’ ’s worse than nothin’, I wouldn't 
try to git converted if I was you until 
after cold weather had passed on an’ 
the furnace-fire was off your mind. 
Git religion in the spring; then 
you'll have a peaceful summer 
to become strong in the service 
of the Lord before winter an’ 
the furnace come ag’in.” That 
evangelist lost the credit of 
convertin’ Reub. He caught 
religion from another exhorter 
in the early spring. But with 
all summer to work up self- 
restraint he got in sech fine 
moral shape that, when winter 
come ag’in, he could tend that 
fire with no worse language 
than “ Blim drat!” an’ “I'll be 
‘‘T hear he is a confirmed bibliophile.”’ swozzled |” 
‘‘How awful! 1 always fancied he was a teetotaler.”’ - 
Dudley —“ Lusher always 



















































FRANKLIN P. ADAMS. Douglas—* That's because his wife scares him out of his boots.” 
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“BIRDIE, | AM TIRED NOW.” 
Girt (with baby)—‘‘ 1 wish | had a couple uv birds’ wings on me hat.”’ 
Bor—‘‘ Wot kind uv birds’ wings ?”’ 
GirL-—*‘* De wings uv de stork wot brought dis baby.’’ 








JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
ANNA HELD IN ‘‘ HIGGLEDY-PIGGLEDY.”’ 


“ Higgledy-Piggledy ’’ is the thing 
That hits the festive season, 
And you're the star upon the wing 
That is the rosy reason 
For its existence; or, if, elate, 
You so prefer, its raison d'etre. 


WILLING SPIRIT, WEAK FLESH. 


T= little woman placed her hands on her hus- 
band’s shoulders and looked at him, her soul in 
her eyes. 
“There isn’t anything you would not attempt 
for me, is there, Henry ?” she asked. 
“Nothing,” said Henry, his mouth shutting 
| resolutely. 
“You would even risk death for me, wouldn’t 
you ?” 
“T would, and gladly !” 
« Then, dear, please go down in the 
basement and discharge the cook.” 
But Henry’s face paled and his 
knees trembled, for he realized that he 
had spoken rashly. 


A QUERY. 
a VERY modest—would not hint 
At any merit in my verse ; 
But when I see the things they print 
I sadly ask, ‘Can mine be worse?” 


























Manhattan—*“ I hear there is to be 
another prize-fight soon.” 

Broadway—* Oh, I guess not. It 
will probably blow over.” 





——l'll crack it!”’ 








NECESSARY 
DELAY. 
66 (GENTLEMEN . 

exclaimed Ma- 
jor Bludgood, ad- 
dressing the mob, “let 
us not be hasty in this 
matter. It is true the 
nigger deserves lynch- 
ing, but let us have 
patience for a few 
days. Remember I 
am the passenger- 
agent for the Lynch- 
ville road, and must 
have time to properly 
advertise the thing 
and put on excursion- 
trains.” 


GLIMPSES OF 
GEHENNA. 

soars that in- 

strument up- 
on your desk?” I 
asked old Nick when 
I dreamed that I had 
gone below to call 
upon him. 

“That,” said he, 
‘is a powerful micro- 
scope.” 

«What in the mid- 
dle of the world do 
you want of a micro- 
scope ?” I asked him. 

“TI have to use it 
every ten years,” he 
said, “‘when I take 
the Tophet census. I 
never could count up 
the souls without it. 








HE DIDN'T CRACK IT. 
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WHERE THE NIGHTS ARE SIX MONTHS LONG. 
MotHer—‘‘ Yes, Bobby; in Greenland the nights are six months 


long.”’ 
Bossy—‘‘I don’t want to live there on Christmas eve. Think of 


having to wait six months before | could get up an’ look at my stocking!’’ 


I've got a lot down here so small that I 
can’t see them with the naked eye.” 

He picked up what seemed to be a 
speck of soot with a pair of delicate nip- 
pers and held it beneath the object-glass 
for me to see. It wriggled frantically, . 
but I had a fair look at it. 

“Whose soul is that ?” I asked. 

“Read. the word upon its cap,” 
said he. 

I looked again, and, such was the 
power of the lens, I easily deciphered the 
tiny lettering. The word was “ janitor.” 





[JNEXPECTED personal prominence 
dims many a well-kept halo. 





3. 
But the trunk had seen better days. 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Converse about your ‘captains of industry’! I may 
not be in that class—in fact, I’m hanged if my most acid detractor would 
accuse me of that—but I’m a general of graft, and that’s no ante-election 
speech. Ah! Sister Ann, I see my first client of the morning, approach- 
ing on Cuban heels. Palms read. Oh, splash!""? ~ 
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3. 
B. Roapway Stripes—‘‘ What seest, necromancer ?”’ 
Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Well, sir, there are indications that you are going on 
a long journey, but you are going to get back to town all right; but your 
feet are going to be awful tired. You are coming into some money— 
thirty cents, 1 think—then you can get your hair cut. That’s queer. 
. There are some little lines here that look like letters. By Jove! they spell, 
words—‘ b-r-o-w-n t-h-e w-h-e-a-t-s.’ And here below is ‘h-a-m a-n-d '— 
The rest is blurred. One cold simolean, please.’’ 
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5. 

OrFiceR O’TooLte—‘‘ Shtop—shtop, Oi say! Yez musht be th’ divil 
himself, Nervy Nat! Oi’ve caught yez red-handed. Oi always said there 
wor somethin’ shpooky about yez’’ 

Nervy Nat—“ For the love of Mike, it’s the O’Toole!”” 








NO. 49.—NERVY NAT AT A NEW GAME, 













































Pansy PowperpurF—‘‘ Tell me all about myself, Professor Palolla!’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘I see by your subway line that you’re going to geta 
seat next Tuesday going up town; and this little bump at the base of the 
thumb is the mound of fruit which tells me you are a peach; and those 
little red, angry-looking crosses convince me that you are on the verge of 
a terrible catastrophe—marriage, | fear. Also, if I didn’t need the money, 
I would prophesy that a handsome gentleman who is near you was going 
to kiss you right on the mouth. But, no; that’s all. One dollar, please. 











4, 

\Otp Lapy—‘‘ Phwat do yez make av me fist, Mister Perfessor ?”’ 

/ Nervy Nat—‘‘ Remarkable hand, this. There’s crowded traffic, for * 
‘one thing; and if you were not a lady, madam, | should suggest your for- 
‘tune lay in getting onto the police force, as you have an itching palm. 
(Then there seems to be a complete} map of the Tenderloin in your hand, 
with crosses indicating the gargle emporiums ’-—— 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘I must say you show plagued little business sense, 
O'Toole, for a policeman. You and! could have built up an excellent 
business. And it’s such a doosid nuisance to have to think up a new graft 
every time I get out of the Hotel de Hobo!”’ 







CHLOTILDE’S CONCLUSION. 


- HER opera-box she is sitting serene, 
High over the stage, in the soft moonlight scene ; 
She thinks not of music, nor lovers in crowns— 
Her optics are fastened upon the smart gowns, 
Unto the song’s tempo she chews on her gum, 
And jigs to the basso’s divine tumpty-tum. 
Her mind ’s on the dresses which, modeled so sweet, 
Begin at the wish-bone and end at the feet. 
Ah, why does she like them? you question of me. 
Her father sells dresses not made in Paree, 
And she has inherited all the fine taste 
With which his creations are daintily graced. 
And that’s why Chlotilde to the opera goes— 
The music of gowns is the music she knows 
By heart as the finest that ripples and dreams, 
And sets her astir till she flutters and beams, 
And says that the opera is, closely kenned, 
The means of which e’er the smart gown is the end. 


DANIEL’S JUDGMENT. 


66 HAT was the verdict in the case of that chauf- 


feur who ran down a pedestrian ?” 
“ Automobilicide in the first degree.” 


NEWS FROM THE 
FRONT. 
HE chief of the imperial 
wireless bureau entered 
the royal apartments. 

“Your majesty,” he 
faltered, ‘a message from 
the front.” 

The emperor's face 
grew ashen. 

“The extent of our 
loss?” he demanded _ bro- 
kenly. 

“Twenty thousand 
men and six battle-ships, 
your majesty, and an upris- 
ing is gravely feared in the 
eastern provinces.” 

The monarch controlled 
himself by an almost super- 
human effort. 

“Let the general staff 
minimize our defeat as 
usual by saying that, in con- 
formity with previous plans, 
we have begun a sagacious 
retirement toward the north. 
The public mind must be 
diverted.” 

The emperor strode to the window of the palace overlooking the imperial gardens 
and gazed out upon the snow-covered city. 


TIT FOR TAT. 


“If you were a magistrate, how would you deal with 
autoists who exceed the speed limit ?’’ 
‘*1 would exceed the fine limit.”’ 


THE TOAD’S TEA, 


A TIMOROUS toad gave an afternoon tea Said the fiddle-de-dee to the frog and the fish, 
To a fish and a frog and a fiddle-de-dee. ‘‘ A pink- peanut pie is the thing that I wish.” 
They sat on a barrel It soon disappeared, 
And warbeled a carol And, just as he feared, 
As happy as happy could be. To the toad they gave only the dish. 


Said the timorous toady, ‘* Alas! we've no tea.” 
‘¢ Then I will drink mush,’’ said the fiddle-de-dee. 
The fish said, ‘‘I think 
I'll take some red ink.” 
And the frog remarked gayly, ‘‘ Hot soap-suds for me.” 
CAROLYN WELLS. 


WHAT HE THOUGHT. 


Boss— What on earth made you give out that interview? It reads as if you 
were drunk at the time.” 
Candidate—* That’s just the trouble—I didn’t know I was loaded.” 
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NEARING THE WEDDING. 


FaTHER (/rom the stairway)—‘‘ Mabel, does that young man realize that it’s nearly one?” 
Maset—‘‘ No, papa; he only realizes that we two nearly are.” 
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AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVATIONS. 
HERE is as much difference between bein’ good an’ doin’ good as 
there is between bein’ a man an’ doin’ a man. 

It ain’t the light-house that keeps us off. the rocks; it's the 
man that keeps its lamp lit. It ain’t the beauty of the wife that 
makes home happy ; it’s the number an’ the character of the wo- 
men’s clubs she don’t belong to. 

Once, when I was ashore, I was mighty nigh scared to death 
by a wicked horse I run across. A fly flew up an’ laughed at me. 
He was fourteen hundred an’ fifty-six times smaller ’n I was, but 
that gee-gee didn’t frighten him a bit. 

Women sometimes find it hard to git real emphasis into their 
talk. There was one a-sailin’ on my ship with me who tried to 
tell me how mean the husband was that she was runnin’ away 
from. ‘He's jest the meanest man!” says she. ‘ Why, that 
chap ’s so mean that he wouldn’t give a drink of water to a—to 
a drowndin’ man.” 


I docked in Philadelphia, an’ was re’lly wantin’ of a drink. ‘I'll take you where 
you can git one,” said a man, “if you won't tell no one of it. It’s ap. g.” ‘“ What's 
«A place where liquor ’s sold without a license,” he replies. ‘* We 
call em blind pigs down Boston way,” I said. ‘Same thing,” says he. “P. g.’s a 
pig without an i.” 
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CHANGE! 


‘‘There goes Smith. Used to be a lion before he got married.”’ 
‘* Looks like a truck-horse now.”’ 








Roppie (the piper)—‘‘ The kilts mak ye young again, Wully; but ye 
dinna leap so spry as ye once did.”’ 








A CALEDONIA-DAY REJUVENATOR. 
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FOOD FOR THOUGHT. 


Them lawyers is clever 
chaps. I dropped in the other 
day when one was arguin’ of a 
divorce-case. The lawyer for 
the other side had jest been 
sassin’him. He spoke up real 
indignant like an’ said, a-p’int- 
in’ to the chap that had been 
a-callin’ of him names, “ You 
call me a wrecker of homes !” 
he said. ‘ Nothin’ couldn’t be 
no further from the truth. I’m 
jest a letter-shifter.” « A letter- 
shifter!” exclaimed the other 
lawyer. ‘ What do you mean 
by that, sir?” «Why, all I do,” 
remarks the first lawyer, * is 
to change the position of the 
letter ‘i’ in that well-known 
word ‘united.’ I shift it till it 
sets abaft the ‘t,’ an’ then the 
couple that has gone to court 
is jest ‘ untied.’ ” 

EDWARD MARSHALL, 


SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 
BETTER. 
66 HAT started the trou- 
W ble between the 
Browns ?” 
‘“‘Brown asked his wife a 
question while she was trying 
to put her hair up a new way.” 











Jean—‘‘ Thot ’ll be mended, Roddie, when the bumble-bees warms 
him oop.” 
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SIGHT-SEEING | 
Uncte Sam—* Gentlemen, the large house upon the hill is the home of the safe and sane Republica! 
political thieves and rascals.” 
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iblic istration, and that officer with the big stick was chosen by the people to guard the premises against 

















A RECOMMENDATION. 


AppLicant—‘‘ Yis, sor; Oi’m out av wur-rk. Oi used to be a mothorman on th’ throlley, but Oi got discharged fer 


recklessness '’——— 
Mr. Busstes (interrupting)—‘‘ Good! 1’ll engage you as my chauffeur.”’ 


SHORT CUTS TO FOOTBALL FICTION. 

Ts is the season of football, and likewise of football fiction. In the 

same ratio that football on the field has steadily developed, football 
in text and illustration has developed also. In one particular, however, 
football fiction still preserves its old identity, quite irrespective of grid- 
iron developments, reference being made to the climax, the thrilling 
moment of moments in the football story. As it was in the time of 
long hair and the immaculate canvas suit, so it is to-day in the era of 
the pneumatic head-harness and the stomach-protector. The thrill is 
unchanged. We display two specimens of the football climax, for the 
introduction and conclusion to which we refer them to any of the many 
publications dealing in gridiron fiction. Of the pair the first is 

THE TOUCHDOWN CLIMAX. 

‘Who shall picture Gouger the substitute’s feelings as he sat mo- 

tioniess on the side-lines, wrap- 


eran guard, put his right knee 
in his opponent's face, and in 
a second Gouger saw his open- 
ing. Ina flash he was through. 

‘“‘ The white five-yard lines 
fairly flew under his feet. He 
clawed their quarter-back suc- 
cessfully. His interference sat 
upon their half-back, and the 
next instant, breathless, he fell 
across the magic goal-line and 
knew no more. When the fif- 
teen men who were on him got 
off he became dimly conscious. 
‘ Was it—over ?” he whispered. 

«By three inches!’ said 
the captain, patting him ten- 
derly on the shin-guard. ‘It 
won the game, old man!’ 

«Then, from the Prince- 
vard stand, he could hear them 
roaring his name, ‘Gouger! 
Gouger! Gouger!” 

THE GIRL-IN-THE-STAND 
CLIMAX. 

“For an instant Tumble- 
ton forgot his promise — his 
promise, no matter what hap- 
pened, not to slug. Scrapple- 
man, his opponent in the rush- 
line, had successively gouged 
his eye, toyed with his ear, and 
jolted his ribs ; and now, when 
they were facing each other, 
with a sneer on all of his face that was visible to Tumbleton, Scrapple- 
man had just jumped twice on his back. For an instant, we repeat, 
Tumbleton forgot his promise. Angry words formed on his rubber 
mouthpiece. The hot veins swelled beneath his head-harness. He 
drew back his fist to strike, and then, half-way up the stand, he saw 
the flushed face of—her. He saw, and he kept his word. Scrappleman, 
ere the half ended, gave him six more jolts and a right-hand hook, but 
there were no counters in return. Tumbleton only smiled. 

“ That night, in a little back parlor, a pretty brunette looked up at 
a stalwart youth, whose face was swathed in bandages. ‘I am proud of 
you,’ she said— oh, so proud! The game was lost, but I—I am won.’ 

‘“‘ He tried to kiss her, but failed. A plaster covered his lips. 

“She laughed. ‘I'd kiss you, sweetheart!’ she cried merrily, ‘ if I 


could only find your face.’” HARRY HAMILTON. 





ped like a squaw in his blanket, 
and saw Princevard pushed - ss . "ff 
steadily back— back toward > - | 
their goal? Oh, if he only had ‘s 
a chance! Oh, if Knosegard 
would only get hurt! 

“What was that? The 
doctor was running out on the 
gridiron, and‘ after him the 
trainer with his bucket and 
sponge. Play had stopped, and 
both teams formed a compact 
circle about—Knosegard? 
Yes. The next moment Gou- 
ger’s heart gave a leap to his 
throat. Knosegard, an utter 
wreck, was being carried off 
the field, and the captain was 
coming to the side-lines. 

“«¢Off with that sweater, 
Gouger!’ cried he, ‘and get 
into the game. There's only 
three minutes more, so do your 
prettiest, old boy ! 

“It was Princevard’s ball, 
on their twenty-five-yard line. 
Gouger heard the signal. It 
was his for a dive at tackle. 
The ball came back. He 
grasped it. Bruiser, the vet- 
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HIS PROFESSION. 
Bill Throttle, he was a civil engineer. 
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The fiancée —“ Jack.” 
The fiancé-—* What is it, darling ?” 
The fiancée—“ Are you quite sure I 
am the only girl you ever told about the 
other girls you've been in love with ?”— 
voklyn Life. 


Put new life into the run-down system. 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters does it. Nothing 
like it to kill that ‘‘ tired feeling.” 


«Pa, who are the authorities ?” 

«They are the fellows who, at critical 
times, claim that they have no authority.” 
— Cleveland Leader. 


The Four-Track News for December is 
what may be called without fear of con- 
tradiction, a Christmas stocking full to 
the brim of all sorts of good things. To 
undertake to enumerate the contents of 
this stocking would be to set the reader 
wild with anticipation and cause him to 
explode and to embroider the empyrean 
with himself. There are all sorts of things 
in it from the candy of thought to the paste- 
board camel of poetry, not to say the jack- 
in-the-box of witticism and the roller- 
skates of solid refrigerated philosophy. 
It is a Christmas-tree and a cornucopia 
combined, and the man, woman or child 
who possesses a copy will, in looking over 
its wealth of picture and text, wish that 
Christmas could and would come several 
times a year, if not oftener. George H. 
Daniels, publisher, 7 East Forty-second 
street, New York city. 


Naggs— What did your wife say when 
she let you in at two o'clock in the morn- 
ing ?” 

Saggs—1 was so frightened I didn’t 
hear what she said.” 

Naggs—* What frightened you ?” 

Faggs—* I thought I was a bigamist.” 
—Chicago News. 





T° every man and woman 
there comes the occasional 
need for a beverage slightly 
stimulating and altogether 
That means 


harmless. 





The product of nature’s glorious hop fields 
—The Ideal health-giving Tonic. 


All Dealers and Places Everywhere. 








40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each 
A. SANTAELLA & ©6., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 





“ Here, you two!” yelled the stevedore; 
“ handle that gunpowder careful !” 

‘“* What's the matter wid it ?” demanded 
Casey and Reilly in one breath. 

“Don’t you know some of that same 
powder exploded a couple of years ago 
and blowed up ten men ?” 

«Sure, that couldn’t happen now,” re- 
plied Casey. ‘*There’s only two of us 
here.” —Catholic Standard. 


By an original and improved method of con- 
structing the frame, the far-famed Sohmer 
Piano acquires extraordinary strength, and is 
enabled to sustain the enormous tensional strain 
of the strings. 


TILL NOON. 


THE SIMPLE DISH THAT KEEPS ONE VIG- 
OROUS AND WELL FED. 


When the doctor takes his own medi- 
cine and the grocer eats the food he 
recommends some confidence comes to 
the observer. 

A grocer of Ossian, Ind., had a practical 
experience with food worth anyone's at- 
tention. 

He says: ‘Six years ago I became so 
weak from stomach and bowel trouble 
that I was finally compelled to give up all 
work in my store, and in fact all sorts of 
work, for about four years. The last year 
I was confined to the bed nearly all of the 
time, and much of the time unable to re- 
tain food of any sorton my stomach. My 
bowels were badly constipated continually 
and I lost in weight from one hundred and 
sixty-five pounds down to eighty-eight 
pounds. 

“When at the bottom of the ladder I 
changed treatment entirely, and started 
in on Grape-Nuts and cream for nourish- 
ment. I used absolutely nothing but this 
for about three months. I slowly improved 
until I got out of bed and began to move 
about. 

‘“‘] have been improving regularly, and 
now in the past two years have been work- 
ing about fifteen hours a day in the store, 
and never felt better in my life. 

‘During these two years I have never 
missed a breakfast of Grape-Nuts and 
cream, and often have it two meals a day, 
but the entire breakfast is always made of 
Grape-Nuts and cream alone. 

«Since commencing the use of Grape- 
Nuts I have never used anything to stimu- 
late the action of the bowels, a thing I had 
to do for years, but this food keeps me 
regular and in fine shape, and I am grow- 
ing stronger and heavier every day. 

‘“My customers, naturally, have been 
interested, and I am compelled to answer 
a great many questions about Grape-Nuts. 

«Some people would think that a sim- 
ple dish of Grape-Nuts and cream would 
not carry one through to the noonday 
meal, but it will, and in the most vigorous 
fashion.” 

Name given by Postum Co., 
Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, ‘* The Road to Wellville.” 


Battle 





THE ‘“SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Only 
Sohmer Building, Qnly slesroom 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. York. 





BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGNE 


The Wine Says The Rest 





«Your trouble, madam,” said the phy- 
sician, ‘‘seems to be due to an excess of 
adipose tissue.” 

‘My goodness!” exclaimed Mrs. Plump- 
ton, ‘‘I wonder if that isn’t what makes 
me so awfully fat ?"—Chicago News. 


“Zelda Dameron” by Meredith Nichol- 
son, is, up to going to press, the latest 
novel issued by the Bobbs-Merrill Co., of 
Indianapolis, Indiana. It is a novel of 
American. life, and will be sure to please 
the great army of novel-readers which, by 
the way, almost equals in numbers the 
great army of novel-writers of to-day. 
Mr. Meredith has never written a better 
novel than “Zelda Dameron.” There are 
numerous illustrations, daintily colored 
by John Cecil Clay. 


“‘Have you a taste for music ?” asked 
Miss Chillbeen of Boston. 

“TI don’t know,” replied the millionaire 
mine-owner’s daughter from Leadpipe 
gulch. «I never tasted any, but I like to 
hear it played.” 

That ended it, for Miss Chillbeen was 
down and out for twenty minutes, though 
she afterward claimed she lost on a foul. 
—Cincinanti Commercial Tribune. 


Towne—* I thought your pastor was 
opposed to lotteries in the church.” 

Browne—* So he is.” 

Towne—* But I understand your church 
gave an oyster-supper and that the one 
who got the oyster received a prize ?” 

Browne—* Of course. The oyster was 
the prize."—Philadelphia Press. 


Grayce—*In a ringing speech last 
night George declared that he could not 
live without me, and asked me to be his 
wife.” 

Gladys—“ In a ringing speech, eh ?” 

Grayce—“ Yes; and if you don’t be- 
lieve it, there’s the ring !"—Pittsburg Post. 








No man, woman or child should 
be without this famous under- 
wear. No man or woman is who has 
experienced the keen sense of com- 
fort and vigor which its use promotes. 












RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE. 








Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. d0eger’s 8. W. 8. 60.’S OKN Sores: 


New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 





Agents in all 
Principal 
Cities. 





Critic— Pardon me for saying so, but 
in this autumn landscape your colors do 
not seem to harmonize,” 

Artist —* They don’t?” Why, those 
colors are copied with absolute fidelity 
from nature.” 

Critic— Well—er—you know nature 
can take liberties of that sort that are not 
allowed to the rest of us.” — Chicago 
Tribune. 


‘Miss Topley has dyed her hair black.” 

“Is that so?” 

“Yes ; but don’t tell anybody.” 

“A secret ?” 

“Yes; she wants to keep it dark.”"— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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MOST MOST 
ANCIENT ANCIENT 
AND AND 
GLORIOUS GLORIOUS 
OF OF 
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LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LAGRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE; THE LABEL AND BOTTLE 
FORMERLY USED HAVE BEEN ABANDONED. 
THE GENUINE ARTICLE WILL HENCEFORTH 
BE KNOWN ONLY AS LIQUEUR PERES 
CHARTREUX, DISTILLED BY THE SAME 
ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY 
GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFAC- 
TURE FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO 
ALONE POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE 
ELEMENTS OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-class Wine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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COOK’S IMPERIAL CHAMPAGNE TAKES 
GRAND PRIZE. 


The International Jury of Award, Louisiana Purchase 
Exposition, composed of connoisseurs from every sec- 
tion of the civilized world, awarded the Grand Prize to 
the American Wine Co., St. Louis, on Cook’s Imperial 
Extra Dry Champagne, for best Champagne, Purity, 
Quality and Bouquet. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JupGE when answering advertisements. 
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AMERICAS FINEST WHISKEY | 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
CINCINNATI 
LOVISVILLE « 
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It's up to YOU 


Seeour Worlds Fair Exhibil, Agricultural Bldg. Block-70 








Best Line to Cincinnati and St. Louis—New York Central 











We have received from the Bobbs- 
Merrill Company of Indianapolis, Indiana, 
“The Man on the Box,” by Harold 


. McGrath, author of « The P Cc 6 
ik Fahy tS ee 


. the Box” might also be called « A Third 
Faultless Quality Feather” in Mr. McGrath’s cap. There 
are numerous illustrations by Harrison 


Exquisite Flavor =} |Fisner. 


“You can’t lose my wife.” 

“No?” 

“ Well, listen. I was away from home 
for three days last week. One night she 
heard burglars—the same burglars that 
she has been hearing ever since we were 
married, ‘I'll make them think there’s a 
man in the house,’ she decided. So she 
put on a pair of my shoes and tramped 
about on the hardwood floors for an hour 
to scare them away. My wife is a diplo- 
mat.”— Cleveland Leader, 























City editor—** Why do you say he ran 
in the police-station ‘ puffing and blow- 
ing’? “Puffing” and ‘blowing’ are 
synonymous.” 

Reporter — Not at all. There’sa vast 
difference, for instance, between puffing 
a man up and blowing him up.”—Phi/a- 


BALTIMOR an 


WM LaNAHAN @ SON delphia Public Ledger. 


BALTIMORE 


Inactive liver, depressed spirits—make both 
right with Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. The 
genuine Abbott’s will revolutionize the system. 


“Doctor,” said the homely maid, “ can 
u n er you recommend something that will make 
me beautiful ?” ‘ 
© “Yes; inherit half a million,” replied 
Wh iskey the m. d. “Two dollars, please.”— 
Chicago News. 
Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. Bilks (disconsolately )}—* Yes, my cred- 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. itors are making it hot for me.” 


Filks (consolingly)—* Well, this is a 
cold world.”—Pittsburg Post. 
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worth ten 
Our Own times the 
Week| Y | Correspondent | subscription 
. on the Field price... 




















Topics of the Times Fully Illustrated 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


$4 PER YEAR 225 FOURTH AVE. 
$1 FOR 3 MONTHS NEW YORK 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 
FEARLESS AND PROGRESSIVE 















Write for Extraordinary Offer to New Subscribers 


WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 
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A GOLD-MINE. 
ScripBLER—‘‘ I’m going to give you a very | andsome present when you 
marry Dolly.”’ 
SpacER—“‘ Don’t be too extravagant, old cha, ”’ 
ScripBLER—‘‘ Oh, I can afford it. I’ve written nearly fifty dollars’ worth 
of gags about you and that girl.’’ 
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Finest humorous publication 
ever issued 


www 


Published early in December 


www 
Advertising Forms Close November 26th Sharp 


“A word to wise advertisers is sufficient’ 
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The Perfect Seasoning for 
SOUPS, SALADS,OYSTERS, CLAMS 
FISH, LOBSTERS, CHOPS,ROASTS 
SAUCES, GRAVIES, ETC. 
It imparts a delicious flavor, gives a keen appe- 
tite and stimulates the digestion. Indispensable 
for the table and in the kitchen. Ask your dealer 
for McILHENNY’s TaBaSCo, the original and best. 
F E— Write for interesting booklet 
of new and unique recipes. 


McILHENNY’S TABASCO, New Iberia, La. 








« But why did you let your stenogra- 
pher go?” 

«She was too attentive to business.” 

« But that is a creditable trait, isn’t 
tc" 

“It wasn’t in her case. She was at- 
tentive to everybody’s business except her 
own.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





You kin tell it’s clost ter Chris’mus— 
Dat well is onderstood !— 

De signs is in de elements— 
De chillun gittin’ good ! 


Dey totin’ in de water— 
Dey splittin’ up de wood ; 
De signs is in de elements— 
De chillun gittin’ good ! 
—Altlanta Constitution. 





“Well, well !” exclaimed the old man, 
‘‘Mandy ’s learnin’ to play real good. 
Now, there’s some sense in that there 
piece she’s playin’.” 

“That ain't Mandy,” replied his wife ; 
“it’s the man tuning the piano.”—Phi/a- 
delphia Press. 





Music teacher —*“ Your daughter's 
voice is of fine quality and capable of 
reaching and sustaining some very lofty 
notes, but lacks control.” 

Airship-inventor—* In terms that are 
clear to one of my profession, you mean 
that it will fly high and far, but is not 
dirigible ?”—Baltimore American. 





Furniture dealer—* That is a beauti- 
ful chair, sir, but it squeaks fearfully ; let 
me get you another.” 

Buyer—- Not much! Give me that 
one. I’ve been looking for years for 
something that would counteract the 
noise my wife makes when she sings.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Ella—“ He’s a very presumptuous fel- 
low.” 

Stella— How so ?” 

Ella— He came to call on me in New 
York just because I was engaged to him 
last summer.”—Zown Topics. 





He—* Does your little girl know how 
to spell ?” 

She—* Oh, no. That’s so plebeian. 
We shall marry her to some one who is 
rich enough to keep an amanuensis for 
her.” —Pick-Me- Up. 


It was exactly 11:45 p. m. by the little 
cuckoo clock. 

‘«« Speaking of baseball, Mr. de Borum,” 
she said between yawns, “there is a 
shortstop in each nine, isn’t there ?” 

“Sure, Miss Biffkins ” he replied. 

“And there is a long stop also?” she 
asked. 

“No, of course not,” he answered. 

“Well, it’s a pity there isn’t,” she con- 
tinued ; “for if there were, every club in 
the league would be bidding for your 
services.” 

Shortly after he crossed the home plate. 
—Chicago News. 


He—1 had a motive in getting mar- 
ried on the thirteenth.” 

She—* Explain yourself.” 

He— We will always have something 
to lay it to."—Chicago News. 





Write me for FREE prospectus 
Poker Players regarding the most valuable in- 
formation ever given on Draw Poker. Address 
Ritter Publishing Co., Dept. J., Columbus, Ohio. 





Monsieur—* Does that pretty Ameri- 
can over there speak French fluently ?” 

Madame—* Oh, yes; she talks fluently 
enough, but nobody understands her,”— 
Detroit Free Press. 








E PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR. 
NALISM—and y the exp t of illustrated 
newspaperdom in America. 








MOST ADVANCED 
MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 











All the more important events of the world are 
promptly depicted in its pages. Accurate War News 
rom the far East from our own Correspondent, 
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BLISSFUL HAPPINESS. 


‘* How happy Softleigh always looks!"’ 
‘Probably on the theory that ignorance is bliss.”’ 











J REDDYNKE RUYTER held a lucrative position on the staff of the Daily Scrim- 

* mage. It was his duty to concoct for each edition the spasmodic headlines 
which swooped up and down and all over the front page. He was an artist in his 
line, and it was claimed for him that he could write a heading that would 
certainly bring a case of angina pectoris to a fatal termination, even if he 
only had a dog-fight story as an inspiration. In addition to writing headlines, he 
was in love—madly so. The object of his affection was Miss Rose Kadoogus, a 
beavteous damsel who lived in an up-the-state town where the five-p. m. papers 
arrived as late, sometimes as ten a. m., and where the inhabitants took all the Sun- 
day feature stories for gospel truth. Rose regarded Mr. Ruyter as a perfect gentle- 
man and a great journalist. The only fault she could find with him was that he 
never wrote her any letters. She would mention this to him occasionally, only to be 
toid that he had to write so much while he was at work that it was a relief to him to 
forget for a few hours what paper and ink looked like. But one Sunday night 
—Sunday was his day off, and he always spent the day in Miss Kadoogus’s town— 
he delighted her by saying that he intended writing to her some day within a week. 
His manner when he made the statement should have told her keen feminine intel- 
lect that he was about to make an avowal, Probably it did. Doubtless that was the 
reason she switched the subject and got him to tell her about what a hard worker he 
was and how many compliments were passed on his labors. It is the nature of 
woman, when she scents a proposal, to harry the game as long as possible. 
time J. Reddynke Ruyter started in on, “ Will you” 
him by saying, 

* Will I play ?” 

Then, smiling sweetly, she would play some low and tender love-ballad, also 
singing it in a most sentimenta’ voice. The effect upon Ruyter may be imagined. 
But she kept him at arm’s length, and when he left that night she reminded him of 
his promised letter. 

“Yes,” he murmured ; “ Rose, I will write you to-morrow. 
it will be an important letter—that is, important to me. 
treat it with consideration.” 


Every 
she finished his sentence for 





I need not say that 
Promise me that you will 


She promised, and Ruyter left. All the next morning he was busy devising 
headlines, and only when his luncheon hour came did he recall the letter he had 
promised her. Hastily seizing pen and ink and paper he poured out his soul to her, 


A SCAREHEAD ROMANCE, 


folded the letter, placed it in an envelope; sealed, stamped and directed it, and 
dropped it in the mail-chute. 
And this was the message that flashed before the astonished eyes of Rose when, 
in feverish expectancy, she tore the end off the envelope and unfolded the sheet of 
PANTS joy, 
my senses 


paper it held: 
NOT: FIT 
throb for you. Iam 
to ANY BETTER though, that I 
hold should tell you, 


AN 


dearest Rose: for 


As the hart 


of your 
affection. 


THA 


be silent 
like 


show’ an ELEPHANTS asics 
show an dumbness ! 
I cherish the may some 
M A hope that sweet day PUT 
my fondest before you, and your finger, 
aspirations—all of THE place the ring, 0 whispering over and 


0 FR the thoughts heart? Ican’t get HF D | 
that fill them out of my A a 
My own 


SAY “YES!” 


Ever yours, J. Reddynke Ruyter. 


dear Rose, 


Late Tuesday afternoon Mr. James Kadoogus, accompanied by his weeping 
daughter and an ambulance, called at the office of the Daily Scrimmage and offered 
to take care of J. Reddynke Ruyter, who, they had reason to believe, was suffering 
from extreme dementia. Objections being ‘made to such action on their part, they 
exhibited the proof, in the shape of the letter Ruyter had sent to Miss Kadoogus, 
and then, as the story-books say, all was explained and forgiven. 


MARRIED — Tuesday afternoon, between the war extra and the six-o'clock 
edition, Rose Kadoogus and J. Reddynke Ruyter. 


W: D. NESBIT. 








They were seated in the parlor and 
there was a hitch in the conversation. 
He seemed a trifle nervous and she 
seemed a trifle bored. Finally he said, 

“ What a lovely evening for a walk.” 


“Indeed it is,” she replied. ‘ Would 
you like to take a walk ?” 

“Above all things,” he assented 
eagerly. 


“Then why don’t you?” she queried. 
And he did.— Chicago News. 





Biggs—* It's a pity young Swift doesn't 
take advantage of the many good oppor- 
tunities offered him.” 

Diggs—* Yes; but I guess he finds it 
less strenuous to take advantage of those 
who offer the opportunities.”— Chicago 
News. 





It takes mo’ dan a pint ob happiness ter 
keep some folks in de middle ob de road. 
’ Dey even wants trouble by de bushel.— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


— 
NEW TRAIN SERVICE TO FLORIDA, 
AIKEN AND AUGUSTA, 

The Southern Railway announces, effective 
November 6th, a new train will be put on be- 
tween New York City and Jacksonville, Fla. 
Leaving New York daily at 3:25 p.m., carry- 
ing through Pullman drawing-room sleeping- 
cars New York to Jacksonville and Augusta, 
with connections for Aiken, Camden and 
Charleston. This train will also carry South- 
ern railway dining-cars. 

Early in January, 1905, the elegant train so 
appropriately named the ‘Southern’s Palm 


*“ You seem to have a good deal of faith 
in doctors,” said the friend of the sick man. 

“TI have,” was the reply; “a doctor 
would be foolish to let a good customer 
like I am die."—New Yorker. 





Tommy—* Ma, lend me a lead-pencil.” 

Mother—* | just left pen and ink on the 
table for you. What do you want with 
a pencil ?” 

Tommy—* 1 want to write to the editor 
of the paper to ask him what'll take ink- 
stains out of the parlor carpet.” —Philade/- 
phia Ledger. 


“You don’t belong to one of the oldest 
families, do you?” said the supercilious 
woman. 

‘““No,” answered Mrs. Cumrox; “ but 
after we get the girls married we expect 
to have several of the oldest families be- 
longing to us.”— Washington Star. 





“ Angry patron —* Hello, central! 
What did you cut me off for ?” 

Boston telephone girl— Because you 
used a plural noun as the subject of a sin- 
gular verb. You are not allowed to do 
that on this line, sir."—Chicago Tribune. 





All of us can’t make de sun stan’ still— 
lak Joshua did ; en it’s well dat we can't, 
or dey wouldn’t be no night fer sleepin’ 
purposes.—Adlanta Constitution. 


“Dear,” said Mr. Knott - Longwed, 
““what would you do if I should die ?” 

A tear stood in his young wife's 
eye. 

“I shudder to think of it, Henry,” she 
said. ‘I should be perfectly inconsola- 
ble—unless some good, kind, affectionate 
man just like you should come along.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 
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Limited ” will resume service for the tourist 
season. The train is composed of the very | 
highest class equipment, including Pullman | 
compartment and drawing-room sleeping-cars, | 
dining-cars, club-car, library- and observation- 
cars, and is operated solid between New York | 
and St. Augustine, and also handling one Pull- 
man drawing-room sleeping-car, between New | 
York, Aiken and Augusta. 

A book of information descriptive of the | 
winter health and pleasure resorts of the South, 
where the tourist or invalid may avoid the | 
rigors of the northern winter, enjoying the | 

rpetual comforts of the South, is just being | 
issued by the passenger department, and will 
be mailed to any address upon receipt of two 
cents postage. New York office, 271 and 1185 
Broadway. Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Pas- 
senger Agent. 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred 


$20,000 ; 


DO YOU EVER THINK AB 





OUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME? 


F YOU are thinking about Building a House an invest- 


ment of $1.00 now will save you hundreds of dollars 


The title of this book is 


in building a house, by getting the latest and most practical 
ideas of the noted and capable architect, Mr. George Palliser. 
We therefore desire to call your special attention to our 
new book just issued and containing over 


One Hundred Up-to-date House Plans 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 


lans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost from $500 to 
also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, etc., etc. 


This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and invaluable to everyone thinking of build- 


ing, “by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, planned in the ordina 
few years, and built in various parts of the country within the prices given. 


ry course of a busy architect’s practice during the last 


bad Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and improvements contained, thus 
giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating building, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most 
careful study of those erecting them, giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility and stand alone as real examples of how some people’s homes are 


planned and what they cost. 


s 'o those wanting homes or selling home sites, members of building associations, land companies, real estate men, those having land to 
improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove ct 


very great value to them. 


It contains 115 large pages, size 11x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by mail, postpaid 


$1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00, Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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“One bumper at parting! 
The sweetness that pleasure has in it 
Is always so slow to come forth, 
That seldom, alas, till the minute 

It flies, do we know half its worth.” 


you do drink, drink Prins 
: 


Dle ad 
















Green 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 









Label. 





Proprietor— How is that new sales- 
man doing ?” 

Floor-walker—— Great. Why, he could 
sell a box of writing-paper to a man 
who couldn't write his name.” — Phi/ade/- 
phia Bulletin. 


It was night! 

They—he and she—were sitting on the 
porch looking at the stars. 

“You know, I suppose,” he whispered, 
‘* what a young man’s privilege is when 
he sees a shooting-star ?” 

‘““No,” she answered. 
slightest idea. 
cago Tribune. 


“T haven't the 
There goes one !”—Chi- 


The lady—* That isn’t the same story 
you told me before.” 

The beggar—* No, lady; you didn’t 
believe the other one.”—Philadelphia 
Telegraph. 


Father—-« What ! marry my daughter ? 
Why, she’s only a child !” 

Spooner— Yes, sir, I thought I'd 
come early to avoid the rush.”—Philadel- 
phia Bulletin, 








THE 
GREATAMERICAN 


= 


E 


Com PANY 





We are selling the BEST 
NEW CROP 


5Oc. TEAS 


in the U.S. 
Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- 
powder, Souehong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 
Good Oolongs, Mixed and 
Eng. breakfast, 25 & 30. Ib, 





SPECIAL] 


OFFER 


IN a SAMPLE ORDER 
of *5.00 and up- 
Uo wards of Teas, Cof- 
fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 






thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
ehance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
Good Roasted COFFEES, | chance to purchase our 
12, 15, 18 and 20¢. a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 
For full particulars and prompt attention, address 


WR. COOK, care of THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA 60. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 

















Popular 
Reading 








Fun for the [Tillions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 


receipt of price ’ 


Address JUDGE, New York 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N08. 32, 84, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Varehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 

A.l. KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
een 


ROM EIKE’S 


Branc 





Press Cutting Bureau will 


klipping send you all newspaper 
= ngs “ich may appear about you, your friends, or 
AY st : - 

F i on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Ey ; t 


aper and periodical of importance in the 


near and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
¥ hotice : 








HIS PREFERENCE, 


THE Laby—*‘ You say you would go to work if you could only find the 
right kind of a job?’ 

THE WANDERER—‘‘ Exactly, lady. Fer instance, | tink | could hold 
down de portfolio of cashier to a blind millionaire wid no trouble at all. 
T’anks.”’ 





I.W. Harper 
ye. 


*“On Every Tongue.” 


For gentlemen who appreciate quality; for the weak who need to be 
strengthened; for the carefal physician who requires purity; for every- 
body who knows a good thing. 

Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 
BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO., Louisville, Ky. 











Henry Romeixr, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 





PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 






~~ oo NS ) eet, 
YOUR CHOICE FOR $25.00 at $2.50 MONTHLY 
Either of these genuine Diamond pieces will be 
delivered on payment of 85, and the balance may 
be paid in monthly payments of &.50each, You 
may send the 85 direct, or we will send your selec- 
tion for examination before any money is paid. 
Our Christmas Catalogue shows the finest and 
largest line of Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry 
carried In this country. Don’t cramp yourself for 
Christmas money—use the Loftia System, With85 
or 810 fora first payment, you can give a Diamond 
and pay the balance monthly. Signed certificate 
of quality and value given with every Diamond 
and full price allowed in exchange at any time. 
We have been awarded the Gold Medal at the 
Saint Louls Exposition in competition with the 
entire world. t our new Christmas Catalogue 
now and make your Christmas selection early. Don’t wait until 
the rush is on. WRITE TODAY 
LOFTIS BROS, & CO, (Est. 1858.) 
Dept. M40 92 to 98 State St., Chicage 













































SURBRUG'S 


readia 


MIXTURE. 


“No one who smokes the 





Arcadia would ever attempt to 


delights, for his 


its g 


describe 
pipe would be certain to go 


out.” My Lady Nicotine. 





NOTHING BETTER MADE FROM THE 
UICE OF GRAPES 


J 
¢ \ 
Extra dry 


CHAMPAGNE 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 





All you have guessed about life insur- 


ance may be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for «The How and 


the Why.” It is issued free by the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





MVarte— How did Mr. Scribler take 
your refusal when he proposed ?” 

Louise—* In shorthand. He is going 
to use it in his next novel.”—Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 








Judge's Library 


A MAGAZINE OF FUN 
FoR NovemMBER 


A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS 


REPLETE WITH SKETCHES BY 
AMERICA’S MOST CLEVER ARTISTS 








PRICE, 10 CENTS 


For Sale by all Newsdealers, or 
mailed on receipt of price 


JUDGE COMPANY 





225 Fourth Avenue, New York 























OH YOU LOOK LiKE 
ANY OLD HEN «) 
WITH HER WINGS 
~ CLIPPED. 4 


‘ - oor y [th 
‘| MERCHANT 
TAILOR, 











: S D = <. # ‘** Why do I wear w’iskers? Yer igneramus! ain’t yer mathewmatician 
Nature made man oi a monkey. Now fashion makes a monkey of i so enuff ter know dat de cost uv shavin’ per week is de price uv six beers?” 
a man, i 7% ‘Se 














*Joosht my mane luck! Th’ ownly shpare toime 
Oi fomd t’ wather me flowers Oi’m shtopped by th’ 
rain.” 








i a 


Unc. Josu—“ Hi, thar, Samanthy! yew better gether up them things an’ wait 


' 
fer th’ nex’ train.” 
—w U. 


Ovp Quaxer—“ Whither away, my good brother?” 
H&aLTH-seexer—" Thanks for the advice. I’m withering.” 








COPYRIGMT 1904 6) JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pr Co. NewYork 


“HASH.” 





